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R KING 
JEN, HALF-HUMAN SON OF THE FORME 

QUILL OF EARTH. ARMED WITH HIS ELEMENT 
ILL HAS SPENT MUCH OF HIS LIFE ROAMING 
T-TIME GUARDIAN OF THE 


PETER QUILL IS THE HALF-AL 
OF SPARTAX AND MEREDITH 
GUNS AND ALIEN HELMET, OU 


THE COSMOS IN SEARCH OF ADVENTURE AS A PAR 
GALAXY AND A FULL-TIME GUNSLINGER. 


W'S BEEN HECTIC FOR PETER LATELY, FROM THE SUPER HERO CIVIL WAR THAT EXPLODED WHEN THE HULK 
WAS KILLED--A WAR THAT BECAME SO DIRE EVEN THE GUARDIANS WERE PULLED TO EARTH AND WTO 
THE FRAY--T0 THE TEAM'S SUBSEQUENT BREAKUP THAT STRANDED PETER ALONE IN NEW YORK CTY, 

WHERE HE WAS HARASSED BY HIS ANGRY HALF-SISTER FROM SPARTAX, IT’S BEEN A TOUGH TIME TORE 


STAR-LORD. BUT NOW THAT PETER’S TEAM IS BACK TOGETHER AND UP TO THEIR USUAL TRICKS IN SPACE, 
EVERYTHING SHOULD BE GOOD.. RIGHT? 
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‘IT’S A LONG STORY. L WAS 
CAMPED WITH THE GUARD 
“MY SISTER ON MOONA STATION WHEN 
IS TRYING BOUNTY HUNTERS ATTACKED LS. \..L LEFT MY FRIENDS. 
TO KILL ME. STOLE A SHIP. TO KEEP 
THEM SAFE, TO DRAW THE 
HEAT AWAY FROM THEM. 


‘...[T WAS THE THIRD TIME ‘NOT MY 
IT'D HAPPENED IN JUST A | BEST PLAN. 


COUPLE OF WEEKS, SO L... 


‘I REMEMBER 
MY SISTER 
SHOT ME. 


‘I REMEMBER 
FALLING. 


‘AND THAT’S THE 
LAST THING L 
REMEMBER...” 


...MY NAME’S 
PETER QUILL. 
SOME PEOPLE 


CALL ME 
STAR-LORD. 


E 
SHERIFF OF THE 
SOFTLANDS AND, £ 
SUPPOSE, THE DOCTOR 
AS WELL. We FOUND YOU 
AND YOUR SHIP ON TH 
OUTSKIRTS IN PRETTY piqo SEEM 
ROUGH SHAPE. SOME PATCHING 
LP, $0 FIRST 
THINGS FIRST... 


Sty 


i 
| 


E 
PEOeRTN SYSTEM 


NONE OF 

THE ABOVE. WE'RE 
ue CBN TN oer cna 2 | 
EVERYBODY, I'D IMAGINE. al ell if) Saeeu! La 
OUR PLANET HAD A NAME |UAIMUL Be’ Tos | 
- = } 


ZA\. INHABITED SPOTS I'VE J 
HEARD OF IN MY 
TIME HERE. 


TO JUST FADE AWAY. A LOT 
TUST spe THROUGH, 

5 ne ee I GUESS 
“CRASH-LANDING” 
IS “PASSING 
THROUGH”... 


LET'S GIVE HIM A 
WELCOME DRINK, 
YEAH? 


UPRI x Ul 
MAROONSHINE. 


BEEN 
HEARING SOME you 
PARTS FROM CHAKES , 


WOULDN‘T ¥ 
CONE THEY WeRe.. HAVE ANYTHING PMY 
WATER ON A ROOF \ 
AT NOONI THAT, EH? A ; 
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IMAGINEZ TOWN 
BARBER, BEREFT 
OF FUNDS. 


HAVE YOUR 
NAME SLUNG 
THROUGHOUT THE 
COSMOS AS THE 
LAUGHING SON WHO 
BEAT THANOS, BEAT 
ANNIHILUS? THE 
ONE AND 
ONLY... 


I CAN 
SMELL THE WATER 
ON YOU, STAR-LORD. 
LEAVING YOUR BODY AS 
SWEAT, AS SOUR FEAR. 
WASTED. 


WwW 
PRECIOUS. MAYBE 
ILL LOOSE A BULLET 
THROUGH YOUR THICK 


y GREYLIGHT! 
WY HE DOESN'T KNOW 


WA THE DEAL! HE JUST 
A ie GOT HERE! 
DON'T-- 


PLEASE, JUST... 
HE’LL GIVE YOU A 
LOAN! JUST GIVE 

HIM SOME 


--ETER? 
PETER, CAN 
YOU HEAR 
ME? 


.LOVE 
AND YO A 


I WAS 
THE DEPUTY UNTIL 
RECENTLY. GREYLIGHT 
ENDED MY SUCCESSOR 
WHEN HE ASKED HIM TO 
MAYBE COME EVERY TWO 


WHAT 
THE ##0% 
WAS THAT2 


THE 
GREYLIGHT. YOU 
DO WHAT HE SAYS 
AND NOTHING 
GOES WRONG. 


HE’S...BEEN 
COMING TO THIS 
TOWN FOR YEARS, 
TERRORIZING. IT’S HIS... 
SICK TOKE WHERE HE 
ROBS PEOPLE LINDER 
THE GUISE OF THEM 
GIVING HIM “LOANS.” 


LIKE, A PROPER 
AGREEMENT FROM 
THE MAN WITH A GUN 
TO THEIR HEAD. 


é YOU DON’T 


IT'S THE \_/ HAVE TO Live 

SAFEST , WITH A TOWN’S 
WAY FOR ALL J \ Lives INYOuR 
CONCERNED. HANDS. NOW LET’S 
2, = aay SEE ABOUT GETTING 

ey YOU OUT OF HERE gm 
BEFORE HE COMES | 
BACK TO = 


WEEKS INSTEAD OF Ss iy : COLLECT. 
_ EVERY WEEK... Z | : = 


OKAY. BUT 


I KNOW BULLIES. ne Yul 


DEMANDS ONLY Bo SHOOTIN’ RE 


EVER GO IN ONE 
DIRECTION / NOW, CHAKE. 


OVER TIME-- 


— 


SOME MONEY OR 
LOSE YOU SOME 
MONEY... 


FIXIN’ IT 
FOR TAKEOFF WILL 
COST YOU 400 GRAMS 
O’ ZINC. BUT I’LL TAKE 
IT OFF YOUR HANDS 
FOR 50 GRAMS 


i 


STICKIN’ 
AROUND IS 


CAN I AT LEAST BLY 
A TRANSMITTER OFF 
YOU SO I CAN CALL 
MY FRIENDS FOR & 
ELP, O 


HAVEN‘T 
SEEN ONE OF 
THOSE IN YEARS. 
ATMOSPHERE HERE 
AIN‘T TOO eee 


o A 
COMMUNICATION 
EAT. TECH. Sf 


MAN, WHY 
DO I ALWAYS LOOK, L 
HAVE TO OWE CAN GIVE YOU 
A TEMPORARY JOB 


FINANCIAL ENOUGH TO PAY FOR DM Aaa MING 
PLANNING? , THE REPAIRS AND YOU'D BE AN OKAY 


GR q| DEPUTY. NOT LIKE Z 
1 ACTUALLY GOT A 
tf, I)\ CHANCE TO SEE You 
Z 4 I. FIRE OFF THOSE 
LIEN GUNS OF 
: YOURS... 


rgb ie \ & | Hi | ( y ; \ 
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ARE YOU 
KIDDING 
ME... 


NO! NOT 
EXACTLY! IT’S AN 
ELEMENT GUN! SHOOTS 
WATER, FIRE, EARTH, WIND. 
I NORMALLY WOULDN'T 
USE IT aie PROFIT, 


USUALLY THE TOWN HAS 
TO PAY TOP DOLLAR TO 
LAGOON SQUA J 
SO WE'RE APPRECIATIVE 
OF THE DEAL... 


SO, IF 
YOU'RE STILL 
AMENABLE TO HAVING 
A GUY WITH A "WATER GLIN” 
AS YOUR SECOND FOR A 
WHILE, J SHOULD BE ABLE 
TO GET ENOUGH “ZINC” 
TOGETHER TO GET OUT 
OF YOUR HAIR PRETTY 
. SOON. 


Y THINK 
I’M GOOD 
\ WITH THAT... 


«DEPUTY 
QUILL. 


I HAVE 
VERY MIXED 
FEELINGS ABOUT 
THIS. BEING A COP 
JUST DOESN'T 
FEEL RIGHT... 


WELL, 
IF_IT MAKES ANY 
DIFFERENCE... 


oo L'VE 
NEVER 
ARRESTED 
ANYONE. 


THREE DAYS LATER. 


GOT ANOTHER 
CALL ABOUT YOU, 
Sa 


WEAKS! SNOOPING 


PLEASE 
DON’T-- 


PLEASE... 


7 _ SQUEAKS, 
I DON’T WANT 
{ TO PUT YOU IN 
JAIL. YOU EITHER 


TER £ 
y 


WHAT'S THAT “age 
7 MACHINE YOU'RE 
BUILDING, ANYWAY? 
I SAW IT THROUGH 
THE SLATS... 


SURE. THAT DOESN'T SOUND 
MENACING AT ALL, L...WAIT. HAVE 
WE MET BEFORE, SQUEAKS? 
YOU LOOK FAMILIAR. DID YOU 
USED TO STEAL PARTS IN 
HE DARBIAN 
SYSTEM? 


MACHINE. 
JUST A 


IT'S OKAY! 


MACHINE. ] 


OH, SUZZOH. 
SUZZOH, I’M 
SO SORRY... 


--IF L'M DEAD, |. 

I'LL TAKE THE 

DEVIL DOWN 
WITH ME! 


D / MY HUSBAND \. 
\\ |S DEAD! WE’RE 
\” ALL peap! / 
THIS IS NO 


LIFE! HEAR 
ME PLAINLY, 
COWARDS-- 


“RIDE THROUGH THE SHOCK 
[o 
OF IT ALL AND COME TO do PRL IRE cok 
HER SENSES. WHAT HAPPENS IF SHE 
= OFFENDS GREYLIGHT. 
POOL FUNDS 
TOGETHER, FIGURE 
OUT-- 


SHE'S RIGHT. 
THIS TOWN IS 
DEAD_UNLESS WE 
TAKE THE FIGHT ; 
TO THAT MONSTER /‘... - x 
AND HIS MEN. PULL THIS 
. = (4) BASTARD FROM 
YOU'RE ALL YOUR LUNGS. SUZZOH'S 
SCARED, BUT YOU'VE YOUR FRIEND. 
LIVED WITH FEAR. SHE NEEDS HELP 


YOU'VE BEEN BREATHING DROPPING HER 
FEAR FOR YEARS. I’M HUSBAND’S 
HERE TO TELL YOU THAT me MURDERER IN 
THERE'S ONLY ONE THE DIRT. 

WAY TO BREATHE F 
Re 


RAKOPRAKEOPRAKEOFRARDOPRARUOP KAKCOR 


HOW MUCH Y 
FARTHER? 


NOT MUCH, FROM WHAT I KNOW. 
ONLY ONE MAN HAS EVER GONE TO 
THE GREYLAND AND RETURNED, HE CAME 
SO ALL WE KNOW OF IT Pe Nis BYES 
OST RSM MS HIS SKIN BLEACHED 
= OF COLOR. 


THEN I 
GUESS WE GO 
THE REST OF THE 
WAY BY FOOT. 


STAY CLOSE 
TOGETHER. I'LL 
SEE IF MY HELMET 
CAN SEE : 
THROUGH... 


aid 


TOWNSPEOPLE 
ENTERTAINING MY MEN 
AND THEIR GUNS AND 


THEIR FISTS THAT 


ISAK COL AKU OM Crp ARCOPRAKCOF 


‘THE MA 

WHO RUNS 

MAY FIGHT 
AGAIN.” 


N-NO... 
THE TOWN... \jiamall 
yo.cnT., — 


“THE MAN AIN'T NO WALKIN 
RECKON WHO RUNS GETS AWAY, NO SCLIRRYIN’ 
THOUGH IN MY A ee AWAY, NO BARGAININ’ 
EXPERIENCE-- YOUR WAY OUTTA 


| — 
Nf iyi 


TASTE THE 
AIR, THAT DIRT. 
INHALE IT GOOD_ ¥ 
AND WELL, 4 
QUILL. THAT'S 
YOUR LAST 
. MEAL. 


“SQUEAKS,” 


if 4 f (2 


PEOPLE 
ARE DYING! 
AND WHAT ARE 
YOU DOING? 


CAUSE 
a YOURE NOTHING! 
f YOURE WEAK! 
YOU'RE PLNY!! 


Si 


— > \ 


IT TOOK Sa 
ME A WHILE TO 
RECOGNIZE YOU. 
TOOK ME AWHILE J+] |. 
TO RECOGNIZE WHAT hh | 
HAPPENED WITH My /° 
CRASH. I’M-- 


- YOU'RE 
+ | DEAD, PETER 
Oath QUILL. 


Z—~ (You're ALL DEAD. 


AND YOU'RE 
MINE... 


MINE TO CLAIM 
FROM THE SOFTLANDS, 
THE SHIFTING PLACE FOR 
THOSE WHO DON’T KNOW 
WHERE TO GO AFTER 
DEATH. 


THERE ARE 
MANY PLACES LIKE 
THIS, USUALLY TIED TO 
WHERE YOU'RE FROM. 


BUT THIS 
PLACE...THIS IS FOR 
{ ROAMERS...NOMADS... 


TRAVELERS WHO - A 
— YOU COME AND 
HAVE NO TRUE ‘\ "FACE MY SON. 


AND THIS...THIS WAS MY 
LAST CHANCE TO CLAIM 
YOU. THE CHOICES YOU 
MAKE IN THE SOFTLANDS, 
THEY DETERMINE YOUR 
FINAL DESTINATION: IN 
A BETTER PLACE... 


OR WITH ME. 


BUT 
: AND YOU 
eae anal INSPIRED THESE 
{ity “WRETCHED SOULS, 


SHE'S AS READY 
S AS SHE’LL EVER 
¥ BE! CAN’T ACTUALLY 
REMEMBER _THE LAST 
. TIME L FIXED A 
SPACESHIP... 


Kn 
Wy j IT’S HARD TO ACCEPT 
f on WHAT YOU TOLD ME BUI... 
2 THE TOWNSPEOPLE WHO 
DIED FIGHTING GREYLIGHT. 
WE BURIED THEM, BULIT...THEY 
WERE ALREADY DEAD. 
WE'RE ALREADY 
DEAD. 


AND YOU... 
ATTEMPTING TO FLY 
‘{ AWAY FROM IT ALL. A 
HOST HEADING 
INTO SPACE... 


.< NEED TO 
SEE WHAT'S PAST 
HERE. I’M NOT READY 
TO ACCEPT THIS 
PLACE YET. 


WHY DON’T 
ii YOU COME WITH 
4 ME? WHAT HAVE YOU 
\. GOT TO LOSE? 


‘ 


: z 
REMEMBER DYING...BUT 
I DO REMEMBER SWEARING 
TO PROTECT THESE PEOPLE. 
" ‘ : THIS...PLANE...WE’/RE ON MEANS 
iy \ ? AS MUCH TO ME AS THE 


PREVIOUS ONE, NOW, 
Y] | T GUESS. 
Hi 


YEAH, BRUCE. 


I... THANKS. 
oe BUT NOW THAT 


I KNOW WHERE 
THOUGH... A am, ’M HAPPY 
; 10 STAY. 


I THOUGHT 
I WAS IN A NEW 
LAND, ENDANGERING 
PEOPLE AGAIN...BUT...L 
THINK, STRANGELY, I'VE 
FOUND A NEW PEACE IN 


I'M--L'M DEAD. THAT 
THE HULK’S 
DEAD. 


THAT 


I’M GOING 
EVERYONE TO STAY. WALK IN 


*\ AROUND ME 
ONE DIRECTION, SEE 
\ IS DEAD... wHat = CAN FIND. T WANT 
aaa TO EXPLORE WITHOUT 
Qo 2onsER 


‘...LET'S SEE 
WHAT’S OUT 
THERE. 
‘“DEAD_OR 
ALIVE... 


‘YOUR 
STAR-LORD. 


YOU CRASHED. ~ 


YEAH, TURNS 
OUT AFTER SPENDING ¥ 
MY LIFE LEARNING HOW 
TO TAKE PEOPLE APART, 
I'M NOT SO BAD AT 
PUTTING THEM 
» TOGETHER AGAIN! 


A FIRST, 
I MIGHT 
ADD. 
— ALIVE AND STABLE 
) BUT DOCTOR ROCKET 
WANTS HIM TO REST 
uP, SO SHOO/ é 


a= 


HEY, 
GAMORAZ 


I--L SUPPOSE, 
CONTRARY TO WHAT 
I'VE SEEN, I HOPE IT’S 
NOTHING. THAT IF THIS IS 
ALL THERE |S, THEN WE’LL 
JUST GIVE IT OUR BEST 
SHOT. CHERISH THIS AS 


LONG AS WE CAN. PETER, I 


WON'T LIE TO 
YOU. THAT WAS 
CLOSE. 


“BUT I WON‘T 
LET YOU DIE. 


‘NOT YET. 


‘NO MATTER 
WHAT’S COMING 
FOR US.” 


I...WHEN 
I WAS OUT I... 
I HAD A DREAM. 
IT FELT REAL... 
IT FELT-- 


you 
AND I HAVE 
SEEN SO MUCH. 
SO MANY PLACES, 
POSSIBILITIES... 


WHAT DO YOU 
THINK HAPPENS 
WHEN YOU DIE? 

WHAT REALLY 

HAPPENS? 


